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you enjoyving yourself? And—Miss
Breen?

Wites do you want, Black Hawk?"”
Bob demanded.

" = =

IGH-PITCHED laughter greet-

ed the question. Then: “Are
vou tired of fighting me, Major
| Martyne?”
| Bob did not reply. He tried to
fix in his mind the characteristics of
that ice, but it was too artificial.
No one ever spoke naturally like
that

“If you are,” the voice continued,
there is an easy way out for you.
You have seen how simple it is for
me to do with you as I want—to
take you from the middle of Wash-
ington street, if I want.”

“What is the way out?” Bob asked.
“I don't care for myself—but Miss
Breen——"

In that niche, near where you
are standing, is a piece of paper.
35ign it and leave it there, and go
back up the tunnel for a few min-
utes. When you come back, this
door will be open and you will be
| free!”

Bob found the paper and read it:
| “I, Robert Monforth Martyne, do
e & | confess that I placed a bom;) 11n the
i y 7 United States Postoffice building,
NINE (Continued) | Indianapolis, and caused it to ex-
ilong for an hour, | plode, in an effort to attract the
nst Bob, ex- | attention of Washington to me,|

so I could perform apparently he-
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“Black Hawk,” a
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they came to rages.’
“That’s insane!” Bob shouted. “Of
than a/|course, { won't sign it!” ‘
thing has “I promise not to use it,” said
1t to rest?” |'the voice softly, “if you promise not
ir stirred down | to take further steps against me. I
) s broken | am pledged to a great cause and
le, which might | nothing can stop me.”
treet level. | “I won't sign under any condi-

Ava asked, | tions!”
h going to “Not even to save Miss Breen?”
, it will catch us | SR SR
he end anyway.” OB lookd at Ava. She looked |
'e'd be r 'y P g
d be drowned him straight in the eyes, and

shook her head.
“No, Bob,” she said.
no one would ever “No!” Bob ecried

= = =

what happened to us.| There was a snarl of rage|
tia be hed ashore  through the amplifier. |
s of White river, some-| «Then if you love each other so|
|

he new Meridian street |

) much, die together!”
all any one would
]

|

Far up the tunnel there was a
| reverberation, like a bomb ex-l
plosion.

That’s one of the bits of| “.ged turmed water In!

has a military | o000, :

Light appeared a short distance‘

ahead. The end of the tunnel|

\ : dipped sharply down, however, and |

Yes, T suppose so. With this tun- “.K;’Y S swurlmg;
- instance, he could plant a| Water :

Indianapolis,| . were caught!” Ava exclaimed.|

1 wipe out half the  Water in front and behind us! |

| Bob, darling!” [

2 # = She hugged him close to her. |

HEY resumed walking. Search| Bob heard the onrushing water

15 they would, there were no | Pehind them. Unless they could get

12s to the surface. There | through the opening ahead they |
even any vents, for the | were lost.

had been built before they| “Let's try to swim for it!” he ex-|

\ considered important. | claimed. “Under water!”
) to be near the river| Ava didn't move. |
now,” B 1id at length “It isn't any use,” Bob,” she said.
An fter he spoke a rush- [ “There will probably be a screen

7 S 1e addible over the end of it, if we get that
‘Hv 'd on the \\'ﬂf"‘l‘?"; far, and we'll drown anyway. Let's
Ava a calmly. stay here and die together, calmly.”

k

so. Not yet. The damp air was stirring about
; ue river, at the | them, moved by the column of
e » | water that was advancing through

then into a slightly | {he tunnel. It roared like a great

: \[:1\ih‘l "t“““f"‘il 1‘“3 serpent, rushing through the earth
showed a sma ce o devour them. . . .

led from the top by thin (‘,HAPTEIE_ TEN
e two in iments—a mi- OB didn’'t know what had made
i "‘-ng - “.’Hlw‘]‘}"‘jf:}'.;‘l)“:_f‘l}:f"r‘- Ava h;;ln helplessly in the
When ':'-nxAmAv‘l]'n':w i ‘“’1‘_‘_, water-tunnel and refuse to go on.
> 3 S 2 True, they might not, get through
B looked at Should he S = o TR fety
p obey the note, or should they go on the water of the river to safety,
and see if thev ce escape at the but they had a good chance. And,
ck Hawk had | S Bob knew Ava, she was gamer

eventuality. ! than n}nsl girls.

with him. Ava knew only that she was sud-
as well as|denly very, very tired. The vision
t were, in case | that confronted her made her want
i could trace back  not to go on—the face of Lionel

surface St. George, as she had last seen it.
he called tentatively He loved her, perhaps, but if he
‘e was a response at once. did he loved her too much. And
" , Major Martyne,” said a it was an old man’s love.
B sneering, high-pitched voice. “Are \ (To Be Continued)

. MORE SATISFACTION
CANT BE BOUGHT

St

were near | roic work in preventing further out- | FR

| -
i et el " Bob!
foc }“I'r“ (TR MIE Mt 1li- cried. “Come on! We have only one VJASHINGTON TUBBS II
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—By Ahern

—~~ EGAD—~—HOW CAN

1 ‘OUR BOARDING HOUSE
25 VWK ? vou REFUSE ITP 1} oWLS CLUB,ERD

ONLY 10F A CRANCE
ON A TWENTY-POUND
TURKEY (e WHY,
TVE TAKEN FIFTEEN
CHANCES , MYSELF ¢
UMP—WRHAT A
CHEAP CROWD N
THIS HOUSE (
TIGHTER THAN
BARNACLES -

A FLINT

UM-PUT ON BY TH'

WA 1 EVER FORGET
TH TURKEY BUSTER WON
ON YOUR OWLS AUB
RAFFLE,ONCE { IT HAD

IT,FROM TH TIME OF TW
PURITANS ! Took NINE
HOURS TO ROAST IT,

IF TD A KNOWED |
TH OWLS QLU
WAS HOLDIN'
THAT RAFFLE,
You WOULDNT
A GOT MY DImE]
SELLING
TICKETS —anN®
THEY HAVEN'T
STOLE TH®
TURKEY, YET (
—~——WEIGHS
20 POUNDS,
INCLUDING

ARROW-HEAD IN

LIKE

SADDLE {

DO YoU MIND IF No, NOT AT
I SAY SOMETHING Y& ALL,CRASH!
TO YoV, FRECKLES A SURE...GO

AHEAD

(" EVERYBODY EASE HAS
BEEN CONGRATULATING

You ON YOUuR ]
PLAYING, FRECK—
SO HERE'S MY

OLD SOUP
BONE,
CRASHT

7 ; ) y
// 7
< v&

MITT ON IT, TOO!

OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams

\F THAT'S THE BIG

~~—.) FOUR YEARS, I'D :
e THINK YOU'D BE MORE |
XXX\ PLEASED -IN FACT,

/ .\\\;\«\\ ICKLED PINK. &

e
ey

/

L REG. U. S. PAT. OFF.

, NO-1 FEEL

aNE 1\_/o%vi\NBDEE-:M KINDER BLUE.
UNTIN ‘ ME

Thome Ta Gy ror | | TS JUSTE CORE

HUNT HIM NO

TRWILLIAMS,
© 1933 BY NEA SERVICE, INC. - ?J

-—By Blosser

HADDA LEAVE THE
GAME IN THE LAST * e

( YOUR THREE ) [ SUREIT wAS—

TOUCHDOWNS REALLY BUT, ANYWAY,

WERE SWELL,KID.GEE,| | WE WON THE

IT WASTOOBAD T CHAMPIONSHIPY
s

VEAH --- BUT = LISTEN TO HIM, WILL
SEVERAL MORE YA! I'M SURPRISED
TOUCHDOWNS THAT HE EVEN

CONGRATULATED
FRECKLES.

WOULDA BEEN THAT |-
MUCH BETTER.

CHANCES ARE,

QUARTER.

e S0 i

HoLD e/ |-

MASKED BANDITS

TAKE GOLD DUST

VALUED CLOSE TO
$100,000 @

WASH TUBBS
MISSING.

THE EARTH
HAS MOVED
ALONG
THROUGH SPACE
ABOUT
225, 000,000
Q00 MUES
FROM WHERE
IT WAS AT THAT
TIME.
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P AMERICAN

DOES NOT BELONG TO A

BEARDLESS RACE / MOST MALE

INDIANS COULD GROW A MOUSTACHE

AND BEARD, F THEY DID NOT ALLIGATORS,

PLUCK OUT ALL RACIAL HAIRS
By THE ROOTS

NAH. HIS RIFLE AND SNOWSHOES ARE
GONE, AND THIS CLOSET DOOR WAS

T SMASHED FROM

AL THE INSIDE,

P
WE'RE JUST
OUT OF ITS
REACH-IF IT " %
DON'T KNOCK 4
THE TREE

N

WE'RE SAVED/ %
THE THUNDER SCARED
HIM AWAY! HE'S HEADED

BACK TO THE RIVER!

HUR ' 1T5 Yoo BAD

)
AN ORCAO W e 25 /300%7;7 L2 ) amo wemsb A ver oF weR SWEETIES,

WANTING DATES ——= WELL, WAKY
SHE DOESNT WNOW WONT HURY RWER

ABOUT “ MY 1w’
HONEY ;
BU“ ; W
P
<

THE COACH PUT
HIM UP TO
) \Tr i

/('f LOOKS MORE )/ THANK HEAVENS!
LIKE WASH WAS || THEN HE'S PROR'LY

UT WASH ISN'T LOOKING FOR THEM, HE'S ON THE
TRA(L OF THE HOLD-UP MEN, ALONE.

MANAGED TO
ESCAPE.

LOCKED IN AND || LOOKING FOR US.

B i A R
IT's A CINCH \F
IN THIS SNOW. /./(
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—By Hamlin‘i
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AN' OOOLA! THevRE )/

LOOKIN' FOR US, 77

7 WHY —1T's, ¥ ”’ 7

LA-HEY!)

was AND \-\EREIS SOME
CANOY 1 SUPPOSE
. SOMEONE SENT WER
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

Immediately after the pygmies barred the only
entrance, a rope shot from the shadows opposite
and was drawn taut over the shoulders of one
of the safari boys. Shrieking, he was pulled along

the dirt floor, his terrified cries rising above the
drums and chanting.
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The man had been caught by some of the pyg-
mies on a bridge-like structure above the gorilla
pit. Dangling like a pendulum, amid the acclaim
of the dwarfs, the helpless native was lowered, the
ﬁirst victim of the horrible man-thing.

Slowly the pygmies lowered the victim. As he
reached the earthen floor of the pit they threw
the whole rope over. In abject terror the native
cringed against the pit's wall, trying frantically
but futilely to climb out. Slowly the gorilla arose.

4

The huge beast began to amble toward the
victim. The man tried to dodge it. A great hairy
arm shot out and grabbed the terror-stricken
man, who shrieked in an agony of fear as he was
drawn toward the fangs of the sl.avermg, growling

THE EARTH is being dragged along through space by the sun
at the rate of something like 750 miles a minute. If you live to a round
80 years old, you will have been transported some thirty billion miles
om where you were at birth.

NEXT—When did the twentieth ceniury begin?

TODAY!

Begin Gift Shoppi
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